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DEDICATION. 


TO THERIGHT HONORABLE 


Loz» FALCONBRIDGE, 


M V LORD, 


8 the Practice of that Philanthropy 
which breathes through the Senti- 


ments of Sterne, illuſtrates your Lordſhip's 
Character, I take the Liberty of claiming 


your Lordſhip's Patronage to m_ annexed 
Trifle. | 


I have the Honor to be, 
E, Lordſhip' $ m4 
Humble and Obedient Servant, 
LEONARD MAC NALLY. 
Middle-T, emple, 18th October, 1783+ . , 


Lot babe, 1 the Na Author. 
Price 28. 6d. ſewed, | 
The SECOND EDITION, of 


8 EXCURSIONS TO 
| EX WINDSOR, and c ther Places | | 


A SHANDEAN BAGATELLE, e various HEADS 
and TArks, viz. 

The Highwayman — The; Star apd Parig—Drigin of 
-Hoops—The Waggon ReTrerellng Picquet— I he poor 
Seaman— Windſor Terrace — The Departyre—Lord Prætor's 
electionhesring Expedition The Meeting The old Maid and 
old Soldier = Chit Chat—Story ,of Count ©'Reily—Aquatic| ( 
Sport of Swan. Hopping—Triftram Shandy—Story of Count | 
O' Dunn, and the Queen of Portugal—Us petit Soupor —T he 
Tllaftration by an Extinguiſher, c. 
 : Witn * un. — <ritical, philtogical 
Ac, Kc. 


« As a 3 is a Wordt to ws wiſe, or ** a broad 
« Hint to the whole World of a Perſon's Taſte and Princi- 
* ples, VIVE La BAGATELLE would be moſt expreſſive of 
6 your Ladyſhip's Characteriſtic. 

Menn 's Man of THE WORLD. 


Ale, Price 15. 
The SECOND EDITION of 


ETALIATION, a Faxcs, in 
two Acts, as it is perſormed, with univer- 


fal Applauſe, at the TOW Royal, Covent- . 
Garden. 2 


— 


e b 


Written by Mr, C HA L ME Rs. 


spoken by Mr. WHITFIELD. 


RTH from the cloſet to the improving gage, | 
We bring the beauties of poor Yorick's page 
In his Jo, we but fulfil his plan 
| To draw in public view the heart of man ; 
To make the ſtage a vehicle of awit 13 
And every varied bumgur kindly . bit ; 
To raiſe your ſympathy by gentle force, 
And reconcile man to his hobby-horſe. 
| Sterne's hobby-horſe vas ſympathy of mind, 
And we, in this nights piece, get up behind 3 
Retain his jokes, keep pity on the trot, - 
Leave out digreſfions, and conne by plot; | 
Bring Toby's poodneſ+ and his antique whim, 
T he Doctor's foible, and the foul of Trin 
In their odd fancies, aus our own perceive, 
For on ſome hobby horſe all mankind live < 
The politiciany whoſe all-conguering pate, 
Ts filPd with nothing but affairs of tate ; 
In one ſhort evening, With, his pint of beer, 
Scudds ver the acts of many à diſtant year; | 
Tells you how Marlbro' fought—hew it had bern 
I heroes now could emulate Eugene. 
With broker pipe deſcribes the Bloody feld, 
Retakes the captured, makes the victor yield; 
Regains our honour by poſt-dated ſchemes, 
And credit loft laſt age in this redeems ! —= 
Yet modern victors have their hobby too, 
In bringing ancient valour to our view, 
Eager our, foes to humble, fame to gain, 
( By way of hobby horſe) they ride the main. 


TY 


n 0 0 G . 


Dome 5 4 for bucks and Bloch — to paſs 2 
| Poor men! their hobby's neither horfe nor aft ; 
Hleadleſi they gallop on their mongrel beaſt, 
And heedleſs fall, auben they expert it leaſt. 
Some on leſs dang rost hobbies whip along, 
Fickle in taſte, in prejudices ſtrong; 
Or dreſs » or books their every thought engage, 
And ven to ſome good eating is the rage. 
See Cobble clear the plate, and by mere farce, 
Keeps riding on—t'en in the ſecond courſe. 
Each rides apace, nor fears his horſe may fumble : 
The very beſt of riders ſhould be humble 
Since to diſncunt them all our art defies, 
Let them ride gently—there the merit liet 
Let them not kick to cauſe the weaker fall, 
The world, God knows, is wide enough for all ! 
Our fav rite hobby is to hit your tafle, 
I hen you are pleas'd ſome hours <cith us to waſte 
To night our author every merit flakes, 
And this gay ring his place of flarting mates. 
Former ſucceſs inſpires with hopes to Win— 
| Lee: not the know ing ones be taken in ! 
Spur our ambition then in this night's courſe 
Ard Triftram Shandy make yeur hobby-horſte- 
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DRAMATIS 


Mr. HANDY, 
Capt. SHANDY, 
TRIM, 

Dr. SLOP, 
OBADIAH, 


Mrs. WADMAN, 


SUSANNAH, 


PERSONA. 


Mr. HULL 
Mr. WILSON 
Mr, EDWIN 
Mr. WEWITZER 
Mr. FEARON - © 


Mrs. MORTON 
Mrs. WILSON 


SCENE. Mr. SHANDY's HOUSE. 


TRISTRAM SHAN Dx. 


AO T 1. 


SCENE—A CHAMBER, ornmneated 
with Fitws of Fortifications, Arms hanging up. 


8 HANDY „ ting at a Table, * Folios on i.— 
TD RIM and S us AN attending. 


Sban. N 'E LL, you tell me love has made a 
a 2 a progreſs in both their boſoms; but 
fay, Trim, how does my brothet Toby ſtand the 
aſſaults of the widow Wadman ? 
Trim, An't pleaſe your honor, he has ky ro 
ted—the Captain has taken in love, as. he has 
taken in every thing elſe —he has taken it in like 
a lamb. 
| SI. And the Widow Wakes, L aflure you, 
Sir, is as far gone as the Captain poor gentle- 
woman! ſhe has taken in love like a lamb too. 
Shan, Then mult we purſue out ſcheme Tou 
muſt continue, Trim, to keep the Captain's flame 
"_—_ and you, Suſan, muſt lay freſh fuel vpon 
B the 
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2 TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


the widow's fire; this peace, Trim, will break 


my poor Arber s heart, unleſs we get employ- 
ment for his mind, I have philoſophiz'd with him 
in vain— nothing but love can ſoothe him Love, 
Trim— mark Suſannah Love is a paſſion derived 
from heaven. 


Trim. Ves, your honor, and i it repleniſnes the 8 
earth, 


Shan. Where is my we! ? 

Trim. An't pleaſe your honor, he's gone over to 
the Inn, to viſit poor Lieutenant Lefevre. 

Shan. Then Il ge to- him Trim, drink ſuc- 
ceſs to the Captain. (gives money) If the widow 
gets this brother of mine, ſhe gets an invaluable 


treaſure, he has'nt a heart to hurt a fliy—Go, ſays 


he, one day to an overgrown one, which he had 


caught as it buzz'd about his noſe, and torment- 


ed him cruelly, poor devil, I'll not hurt a hair of 
thy head. Go, ſaid. he, - lifting | up the ſaſh, the 
world is wide enough for thee and me.— It was a 
leſſon which might ſerve ' governors and parents 
better than a whole volume on the ſubject of hu- 
manity - | [Exit Shandy. 

Trim. My after, bis honor the captain, and 
your maſter his worſhip, Mr. Shandy, could not 
be match'd in a day's march, Suſan; — good hearts! 
when the unfortunate claim aſſiſtance, they fling 
down their money with that ſpirited jerk of an ho- 
neſt welcome with which generous fouls only are 
able to fling down money For each man's ſor- 
row they have a tear, for each man's need they 
have a ſhilling—may heaven ever bleſs them 
both. -- 
Saf. La! Mr. Trim, T thought a as how you gen- 
tlemen of the army never pray'd. 

Trim, It is not half an (rf Sultan. ſince 1 
land; Lieutenant Lefevre, a b and a brave 

ſoldier, 


1 * ö \ 
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TRISTRAM SHANDY. 3 


ſoldier pray devoutly; a ſoldier, Suſan,” prays. ag 
often of his own accord as a parſon; and when 
he's fighting for his king, and for his country, and 
for his own life, and for his honor too, he has the 
moſt reaſon to pray to heaven, of any man in the 
world. 

S.. Very, true, Mr. Trim. : | 

Trin. But when a ſoldier, my dear girl, has been 
ſtanding twelve hours in the trenches— _ 

SJ. A great while to ſtand indeed, Mr. Trim. 

Trim. Up to his knees in cold water, or engag 
in long and dangerous marches, harraſs'd in his 
rear to-day,” harraſſing others to- morrow ; de- 
tach'd here, (wheeling to right) countermanded 
there (wheeling to the left) reſting this night per- 
haps upon his arms—beat up the next in his ſhirt 
—benumb'd in his j joints, without ſtraw in his tent 
to kneel on, he muſt ſay his prayers ory and when 
he can. 

Suſ. And it's my opinion when a foldier gets 
time to pray, he prays as heartily as any parſon of 
them all, though not with ſo much fuſs. and hy- 
pocriſy. 

Trim. Don't ſay that, Suſan; heaven only 
knows who is hypocrite and who is not; at the 

reat and general review of all, and not till then, 
it will be en who have deſerted from their duty 
in this world, and who have ſtood to their poſts, 


and we ſhall be advanced accordingly (ftanding * 


right. } as 
uf. And it will never be enquired whether we 


were flaunting fine ladies, or humble ſervant 
maids. | 
Trim. No, ſweet Suſan, nor whethie* we did 
our duty in a red coat or a black one. But to 


bulineſs, Suſan, the Captain is certainly ſmitten, 
B 2 what 


4 TRISTRAM.SHANDY, 


what marks. of love have you pereeived in. the 
widow. 

Sg. Why ſhe nightly reads over her marriage · 
ſettlement, and every time ſhe reads, cries for 
her firſt huſband—a ſtron ſign that ſhe's thinking 
of a ſecond. But do 70 the marks of love, 
Mr. Trim. | 

Trim. Know them, 1 have felt them, Suſannah, 

(preſſing ber band.) But ſay, what doſt thou think 
of love thyſelf, my girl? 
Su. I can tell you what! it is through che whole 
alphabet; parſon Yorick taught me. Lou muſt 
give me the letter, Mr. Trim, juſt as you give the 
word of command begin with A. 

Trim. Very well now mind the ward—rake | 
re 7 as he gives the word he exerci iſes with his flick, 
and as ſhe anſwers, ſhe reckons with the te id 
ber. right band upon Ber left hand) 

Trim. Al 

SA.. Agitation. 
„„ BB 

Suf. Bewitching, 

Trim. CI! 

_ Suf. Charming. 

r | 

Suf. Delightful, or deviliſh, whieh you U pleaſe 3 
in ſhort, Love is the moſt E—extravagant, F— 
funny, G—gigegliſh, H—humorous, I--intereſting, 
K O there. is no key to it! 

Trim. What no key to love, Suſannak ? O there 
is a key — Well, go on,— _ 

Su. Love is the moſt L—longing, M—mif- 
guiding, N—natural, O—the O expreſſes its own 
meaning, its the fame with the beigh⸗ hol ( figbs) 
P—pleaſant, Q.—quarrelſome, R—rapturous— 
but here comes. e ſo the next time we 

meet 


T RIS TRA N HAN Dx. 8 
meet, Fl give you the 8, mi U, W, X, 1. and 


Z, of love. 


Trim. With the et cetera, 1 hope, S 


the 18 cetera is worth Ps: hols alphabets. 


Enter OB ADIA *. 

Oba. Alas] alas! Corporal ! as ſure as I'm alive, 
the poor Lieutenant at the inn will die—and yer 
he was better this morning.” | 

Trim. (ſtanding in the middle.) Alas! (extending 


bis right arm) What is this morning, or any other 


morning, to the time preſent ?—Are we not here 
now—( fetting his flick Fl om and are we 
not gone in a moment? [Dropping bis bat. 
_ Sul. O yes, gone in a moment.  [Weeps. 
Trim. 1 own, that ſince the morning it is not 
long till now, it is nothing; but to thoſe, Oba- 


diah, who know not what death is, and what 


havec and deſtruction he can make before a man 
can wheel about, (wheeling.) it is a whole age. 
Oba. How learnedly the Corporal preaches. 
Trim. O Obadiah! O. Suſannah! it would 
make a good natur'd man's heart bleed, to con- 
ſider, how many a brave upright fellow hatch 


been laid low fince that time—Truſt me, Suſan, 


before that time comes again, many a bright eye 


will be dim. [ Points to Suſan's eye. 
Suſe Yes, Mr. Tein, many a bright eye will, 
be dim. | [Curtfies and rubs her eyes. 
Trim. Are we got like the flower of the field ? 
[Looking at Suſan. 
Sup. Yes, we are like the flowers of the field. 
[ Smiles. | 
' Trim, Is not all fleſh araſs? | | 
| [Looking at Obadiab. 


Oba. Yes—all fleſh is graſs, 
Trim, 


27 8 


6 TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


Trim. 'Tis clay, tis dir. ( points to Obadiab. 3 
— What | is the fineſt face that a man ever look'd 
on? 1 Pointing to Suſan. 

Suf. I 26618 heal Trim talk for ever. 

Trim. What is the fineſt face (aps Suſan's 
cheek, fbe lays her hand upen his ſhoulder and ſmiles.) 


What is it but corruption? (e takes away her 


band.) Out of doors I value not death at all, nor 
this ( ſnapping his fingers.)—Let him not take 
me cowardly, what is he? a pull of a trigger, a 
puſh of a bayonet. The beſt way is to ſtand up 
to him, the man who flies, is in ten times more 
danger, than he who marches up to his jaws. * 
have look'd him an hundred times! in his face.— 
Death j is nothing in the fiel. 

Oba. But he's woundedly frightful in the houſe. 

Saf, For my part, I think it's moſt PRA to 


| meet him i in bed. 


' Trim. And could 1 eſcape bim in bed, by 
erceping into the worſt calf-ſkin that ever "was 
made into a knapſack, I'd do i it there—but that 
is nature. 

Oba. Well, I mult go ſee. tet the ſick cow, 
tho? I could hear the corporal for ever. 

IErit Obadiab. 

75 rim. 1 There 8 Captain Shandy fears not death, 
he fears only what every honeſt man fears doing 
2 wrong thing. He's as kind an officer as ever 
ſtepp d before a platoon, and would march up 
to the muzzle of a cannon, tho' there were a light- 
ed match at the touch-hole. He'll take care of 
Lefevre's ſon—I'd ſerve him to the day of my 
death for love. 

Suf. And I'd ſooner be his ſervant for ſeven 
pounds a year, on, ſerre other people for 
eight. : | 


& » 


Tri rim. 


TRISTRAN s HAN DT. 7 


Trim. Thank thee for thy twenty ſhillings a 
year, as much, Suſan, as if thou putteſt the mo- 
ney into my own pocket. I muſt kiſs thee for it, 


Sn I Kiſſes ber. 


Enter O BA D114 u, 7 calling. 25 


oba. Suſay! Suſan 1 Suſannah! you are e call'd 
for here, call d for there, call'd for every where! 
there's miſtreſs taken woundedly. ill, Jane is ſent 5 
for the midwife, and Jerry for Mrs. Wadman, 
and I muſt gallop for Dr. Slop--But what bealt 
| ſhall I take ? The coach-horſe wants a ſhoe. 
_ Trim. Don't take him, poor creature, SI 

Oba. The Scotch horſe is Vs. ande can'. bear” 
''a ſaddle upon, his ba E. 

Si. Take Patriot, Obadiah. 

Oba. Patriot! ah Suſan ! no—poor Patriot” 5 
ſold! Well, I'll cen borrow the miller's cart- 
horſe, or walk, for better to walk thro” thick and 
thin all the days of a man's life, than to ride a 
poor unſhod devil, or a dev. with a gall'd back, 
that muſt feel pain every inch of the road But 
L forgot, maſter's returned from the inn, and 
: would ſpeak with you, Mr. Trim. | 
Trim. Farewell, Suſan, when the widow comes 
remember your maſter's inſtructions— Suſan, we 
muſt all marry. [ Exit Trim and Obadiab. 

SA. Well, *ris twenty to one but miſtreſs dies 
this bout—poor gentlewoman, ſhe has always 
had a hard time, and ſhe has as good cloaths as 
any lady in the county, and maller would qr 
them all to me no doubt. (Sell rings.) Coming 
Her green ſattin is vaſtly pretty, green De 
my complexion, yes; I was always fond of a green 
gown, (rings. ) why coming! then her red damaſk 
Hangs an end, (rings.) coming! and ſhe has an 


orange 
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S8 TRISTRAM SHAN DT. 
orange tawny armozine, a white padua, and a 
yellow luteſtring, beſides a world of linen, bed- 
gowns, laces, and comfortable under-petticoats. 


rings.) 


Enter S anDYand TRIM, 468 us AN goes out, i 


Sban. Why Suſan, Suſan, they are calling for 
you all over the houſe — away, my girl, away. 
{Exit Suſan.) Should the Lieutenaut die, Trim, 
_ twould go to my brother's heart, ſo let's purſue 
= our ſcheme againft him and the widow with all 
| „„ © VVV 

1 Trim. And pleaſe your honor, I fear I ſhall 
= 1. — 75 IE: 0 
I Shan: Nay, Trim, never be grave —gravity is 
5 an errant ſcoundrd; and of the moſt dangerous 
| kind too—becauſe a ſly one; more honeſt, well 
' meaning people are bubbled out of their goodsand | 
4 monies by gravity in a twelve-monthb,than by poc- 8 
Wi | TY ket picking and ſhop-lifting in ſeven years. Here 
3 | comes my brother, I'll ſtep into the library to 
overlook my catalogue of chriſtian names, but 
will come out if I ſee occaſion, _ 


1 Enter Ca PTAIN SHANDY on à Cratch, 
„ TRI M bands a Chair, Tony Ats. 


| Capt. I have ſeen the Lieutenant, Trim, he is 
5 | the ſame Lefevre who ſerv'd at Angus's at Breda, 
E | and whoſe wife was unfortunately: kill'd by a 
6-5 muſket ball, as ſhe lay in his arms in his tent. 
f Trim. I remember the. ſtory an't pleaſe your 
E | Capt. Then well may the poor Lieutenant 
| remember it—when you waited on the Lieute- 
8 nant, and made him an offer of my ſervices, did 
| | =} 5 


TC, 1 
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TRISTRAM SHANDY. "9 


vou offer him my purſe ?—Sicknelſs and travel- 


ling are both expenſive, and thou knoweſt he was 
a poor Lieutenant, with a ſon to ſubſiſt as well 
as himſelf. out of his pay Thou ſhould'ſt have 
made him an offer of my purſe, becauſe if he 
ſtood in need, Trim, thou knoweſt he had been 
as welcome to it as myſelf. 
Fim. Your honor knows 1 had no orders. 
Capt. True. (riſing.) thou had'ſt not orders, 
and thou did'ſt very right, Trim, as a ſoldier, 
but very ill as a man. 67 its, Trim bows.) Then 
when thou offeredſt whatever was in my houſe, 
thou ſhould'ſt have offered him my houſe too. 
(Trim bows.) A ſick brother officer ſhould have 
the beſt quarters, Trim, and what with my care, 
and thy care, and the ald woman's care, and his 
boy's care, we might recruit him again, and ſer 
him on his legs. (ri/es.) In a fortnight or three 
weeks he 1 march. 
S {Putting forward bis right leg. 
Sbandy, peeping. Precious ſouls ! what are. their 
two. noddles together abcut ? 
Trim, He will never march, an't pleaſe your 


honor, in this world. {Drawing back his left leg. 


Capt. He will march. 

Trim. A'nt pleaſe your honor, he wilt neyer 
rharch but to the grave. 
Capt. He ſhall march to his regiment. 

| Raiſes his crutch. 

Trim: He cannot ſtand i it, your honor. 

5 WS He ſhall be ſupported. | 
[Leans on bis crutch, 
Vim. He will drop at laſt, and what will be- 


coine of his boy? 
Capt. He ſhall not drop. | 


Tim. Ah, well aday do what 1 we can for him, 


the 1 foul will die. 


C*2. 


We 
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Capt. He ſhall not die by heaven = 
Trim. Don't ſwear, your honor. 


R | Snawpr comes forward. 


Sban. Your hand, brother the accuſing ſpirit 
14 which flew up to heaven's chancery with thy oath, 
= bluth'd as he gave it in, and the recording angel, 
| as he wrote it down, dropp'd a tear upon the 
word, that blotted it out for ever.— But conſider, 
dear Toby, all muſt die! monarchs, princes, | 
dance in the ſame ring with us. eee 
Capt. Has the widow been here, Trim? 

Sban. Kingdoms and provinces, towns and 
cities, have they not their period? when thoſe 
2 and powers which firſt put them to- 
gether —— x = a : = 

2 Capt. Brother brother, (laying bis band upon 
bis breaſt.) I hope you except this country from 
your principles and powers, there was no princi- 
le in the powers which oppoſe her, and ſhe 

| #24 now principle and power ſufficient within 
herfelf, to keep her firm upon her own broad 
baſis. | | „ | 
Trim. Yes, an't pleaſe your honor, and having 
Juſtice on her ſide, ſhe's able to drive France and 
Spain and—and the devil if he ſhould join them, 
out of the field. * FFF. 
Shan, The approaches of death, Toby, make 
but little alteration in a great man—Veſpaſian 
died in a jeff, Galba with a ſentence, Septimus 
Severus with a diſpatch, Tiberius: with diſſimula- 

tion, and Cæſar Auguſtus with a compliment. 
11 [Capt. whiſtles Lillibullero. 

Trim. I hope your honor, it was a ſincere one. 
Shan. It was to his wife, Trim but laſtly comes 
the anecdote, which, like the gilded dome, 
1 crowns 


' 
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crowns in all—never did man receive ſuch ſevere 
laſhes as Cornelius Gallus. 

Capt. The greateſt number of laſhes 1 ever fart 
given, was to agrenadier in Maekay's regiment. 

Trim. O heav'ns! he was innocent, yet he was 
fogg'd to death's door, they had better ſhot him 
outright,” as he begg d, and 25 mn gone to 
: heaven directly.  [Weeps. 
Capt. It was a de great as ever the 
eye of pity dropp'd a tear on—it would be à 
pity, Trim, thou ſhould'ſt ever feel ſorrows of 
thy own; thou feel'ſt ſo tenderly for others But 
vhilſt thy maſter has a are chou 37 bak 
3 for pn pred f 


"Mims su without: O11 


7 n "on Se 1 wiſh you hang'd, I wiſh you 
Ot. 

Capt. This curſing, Dr. Stop; is no more than 

arrow ſhat fired again a baſtion. Our armies 
— terribly in Flanders, Doctor, but nothing 
to this My low would not let me curſe the de- 
vil with ſo: much birterneſs. _ 

Sep. T he devil's nene already to all etct- 
nity. 

Capt. Poor devil, f feds.) I'm ſorry for him! 

Slop. That raſcal, Obadiah, has injur d ihe. 

Oba. No, Doctor, I would not in;ure a toad 
aer my heart, and I's no raſcal, and I ſcorn a 


lie—I met Mr. Doctor, an't pleaſe you, coming 


ſlowly along, waddling chro” the dirt, at a duck's 
gait, upon his little poney, the poor beaſt ſcarce 
able to ſer foot to ground under its heavy burden, 
for the Doctor is a mortal load of human fleſh, 
as you ne een hel ne! 


C 2 bp. 
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-: Slop. Who do youlaugh at; Sirrah ? L was com- 
ing to pay my devoirs to. the widdwWadmanynot/ 
knowing of your lady's alarm, when this fellow 
came poſting down the narrow lane, at a mon? 
ſtrous and tremendous rate, mounted on a huge 5 
cart horſe, prick d into a full gallop : 

Oba. It was the.miller's old troop horſe, — 

tis as good natur'd a beaſt - Tip a 

Slop. As yourſelf; :Sirrab,—you: came ſplath- 
ing and plungingdike a.devil/thro' thick and thin, 
a phenomenon with a vortex of mud and Naur 
round its axis What. muſt be my terror and hy- 
drophobia, when advancing warily in an amblig 
motion, this Obadiah and his miller's troop horſe, 
turns a corner furious, pop full upon me. 

Oba. But, Doctor, you were in fault, for you 
looked round when I er ied out to Yau to hold the 
pummel of the ſaddle, and in look ing round you 


Jet; go your whip, and attempting. to fave, Wir 


* you loſf'your ſeat. 


Sban. And when the Doctor loſt His beat, he 


t Joſt his preſence, of mind. £2 4 547 'y 10 70 57 75 


Oba. And before 1 was near him, your r 


. he: fell from his poney, ſor all the world like a pack 


of wool, quite at his eaſe, with the broader part 
of him f. unk in the mud twelve inches. * 
Slop. You're an ill- manner'd knave. 
Oba. Nay, as to my manners, did'nt 1 pull 
off my hat twice, once When your worſhip was 
falling, ( fd 151 N N when] Kr in the 


mud? le 12! (Laughs: 
2 0. EP 4 bb 6 3 5 012 1. 1 A 1941 41 ——. 1 
* — 2 t ene 
2 1 . 1 8. a 44 * wy 7 11 : & + a H 
% : 
SAR . 5 ; 5. Wh. Ener Senn. „iin ans i 
2798+ " | 


. My poor miſtake is WEL to faint 1: wad 
the drops are ſpilt, and the bottle of julip is 


broken, the nurſe has cut her arm, and the mid- 


wile 


IRIS T RAM S HAND v. 13 


wife has fall'n n hon thy; fender, and bruiz'd her 
hip-id ow i ge 

Sap If the. its 8 hip be eben it is 

firing Lholdgolook et ie. 

Shan. No, Noctor, I requeſt your immediate 
artendance on Mrs. Shand y—Obadiah will pull | 
off. your Woge and fopply. you wich a pair of {li p- 
| PETS. 11 . rr NC 4 
; Sp Mad had hav Fill, Oþadiah one be 

bre wach achalter, | £6 non 21 

rang} a, Exeunt. Suſan, Hep, and. Obadiab: 
* ' Shan. I am convinc d oby, chat Mrs, Shandy 
Will have a boy. 11418 17 T1012 160 ov 

Capi The widow W adman, brosbeken is before 
my eyes day and night. 

Shan. My ſon's name ſhall be Triſmegiſtus. 
(Trim peeps in. Who's there? | 

Trim. (half in.) It is nothing, an't pleaſe your 
honor, but, two mortars. In a low woic 

/ 2 * hey ſhan't make A  clatter with. dr au 
mortars N Dr.Slop has any drugs to Pound, : 
let him do it in the kitchen. 

Tim. May it pleaſe; your ; hongt, they are two 
moge pieces for liege, » Which 1 have been 
making (comes on with & pair cf jack tots in his 
band. Your of a;pair of, Jack. boots, which Obadiah 
told me, your honor had left off Nearing . 

ban. (coking; 1 a baok.. UL UE heav'g !, Thave i not. 
one appointment bel onging to me, which, ſer 

Jo much ſtore hy, as, 1.do:by. theſe jack- ae 2, 
'l hey. were ont grapglather; 5, ol in aneh wete 
heteditary , 

"Capt. (taking the other. Loot.) Then, 1 fear, Trim 
has cut off the entail. 

Trim: Cut off the, tail Lam, pa by. your honor, 

( taking, the. boot from US 01 have n gut off the 
den e La a er bee 4 
5 . i " 4b 


* ; 
9 4 ** 
* * 


| 
nm A btn, SO, Is ei ee ee. 


„. LT nd 


Shan. 1 bite perpernitzes is much as any man 
alive, Toby; but theſe boots were worn by Sir 
Roger Shandy, at the battle of Marſton Moor — 
1 would not have taken ten pounds for them. _ 

Capt. Vil pay you _ money brother, with all 

heart. 

Shan. Trim, ſtep i into the kitchen; and enquire 
how things go on up Rairs, (exit Trim.) Brother 
Toby, you care not what money you throw away, 
provided it is upon a ſiege Dear Toby, theſe 
military operations are above your ſtrength, and 
will in the end quite- ruin and make a beggar of 
you.—What's your modern artillery, to the bat. 


tering rams of the * to rhe puta. 


Enter "Tarn, f 


Ji rim. An- t pleaſe your honor, there i ts 00 Unt 
foul in the kitchen, except Dr. Slop. 
Sban. Some retrogade planet is hanging over 


this houſe of mine, turning 0 thing out of 


its place I thought the Doctor had been with 


Mrs. Shandy! what can he be puzzling about in 


the kitchen? | 
Trim. He's buzy, are pleaſe your honor, in 


making a bridge. 
Capt. It's very obliging in nim Pray give my 


humble ſervice to Dr. Slop, and tell him I thanſe 


him heartily—He's making his bridge, I ſuppoſe, 
after the model of the Marquis de Hoſpitals. | 
Trim. Heaven bleſs your honor! it's a bridge 


for young maſter's noſe. — 


-- 


Sbax. Confuſion ! 
Trim. Madam 'has got a ſon, but Dr. Stops 28 
Suſan told me on the ſtair head, has cruſh'd, his 
noſe as flat as a pancake, and is making a falſe 
bridge 
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bridge with a piece of cotton , and a bit of whale- 
bone to raiſe it up. 

Shan. Lead me, brother Toby, lead me to my 
room this inſtant. 

Toby, Keep up your ſ. pirits—Meet me preſently 
in the bowling-green with the mortars, Trim. 

Shan. Cruſh'd his noſe ! O heaven—O unforty- 
nate mutilated child. : 


A c T 


— 
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S8 CE N E 2 Room. 


Wrpow Wanman and SUSAN, 


Widow. ND are you convinc'd, Suſan, that 
| Capt. Shandy intends paying his ade. 
dreſſes to me? 
Suf. No, Madam, the Captain is as mild as new 
milk, and Trim ſays, he loves you better than 


gun-powder, yet indeed, Madam, he is ſo modeſt 


a gentleman, that you muſt c -urt him. 

Fid. And you'll ſound the Corporal upon 
what I have ſpoken to you, you know the Captain 
has been wounded, and one would not wiſh to 


turn nurſe, and merry a patient—Here comes the 


Corporal, ſo remember your buſineſs. [Exit. 
Suf. Yes, I'll diſcover every thing for this poor 


widow, 1“ ſerve her, for ſhe has really made me 


a gentecl preſent—perhaps this is her laſt take, ſo 
Vil cut the cards cautiouſly, and who knows but 


hearts may turn up trumps. (enter Trim.) La, 
Mr. Trim, is it true that the Captain can never 


| recover his wound ?—Dr. Slop ſays he cannot. 


Trim. Upon my life, Suſan, the Doctor's in- 


ſinuations are as falſe as hell- but why do'ſt 


thou aſx? thou art good and modeſt by nature, 
and fo generous a girl, thou would'lt not 
wound an inſect, much leſs the honor of fo 

worthy 


49 
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worthy and gallant a ſoul as my maſter— Thou | 


haſt been ſet on and deluded; Suſan, as is often 
a woman's caſe, to _ others more than them- 


ſelves, whoſe ſuſpicion has miſled thee—Tell 
me, for by my Montero cap I love thee. 

Si. Do you really love me? To be ſure, 
you ſoldiers are the cleaneſt, neateſt, uprighteſt 
men—and indeed Mr. Trim, I always liked you, 


and will tell you the truth I was ſet on to make 


my enquiries by the widow Wadman—Here 
comes the Captain. 
- -Trim. Well, Suſan, meet me preſently at the 
fortifications, and V1] ſhew you our new Dutch 
bridges MEETS EY t 
Suyſ. J ſhall not fail but you men are not to 
be truſted, 25 1 N 
Fim. Nay, tis you women are not to be 
truſted Always changing your appearances, 


and, conſidering the changes of life, there is no 
anſwering for one of you a moment Some grow 
out like pumkins, and loſe their ſnape Others 


o off like flowers, and loſe their beauty Nay, 
weet Suſan, how many go off like huſſeys, and 


loſe themſelves? | [Exit Suſan. 


158 7 
Enter TosBy. 


Jim. I believe, your honor, I am going to | 
ay a fooliſh kind of a thing for a ſoldier. 


Toby. A ſoldier, Trim, is no more exempt 
from ſaying fooliſh things, than a man of let- 


ters. 


:  T#im. But a ſoldier, your honor, does not ſay 


fooliſh things ſo often as a man of letters Since 
the peace, your honor, I have never once whiſtled, 


' nor 


/ 


* 
8 
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nor r laughed, nor cried, nor talk'd. of paſt done 
deeds, nor told your honor e a back 
_ | 
Toby. 1 have: wemackia.; it, Trim. 700 

Dim. Then ſince the war is over, your honars 
we ſhould look for other employment We have 


wounded the widow Wadman, and I believe, | 


your honor, ſhe has returned the fife. 
Toby. She has attacked my breaſt; works from 
the battery of her eyes, and has left a balh 


here. [ Pointing to his heart. 


Trim. Your honor muſt attack her in return 
the can no more ſtand, a ſiege than ſhe can, fly 
we'll get your honor's regimentals Naga 
and I'll put-your ramilie wig in pipes. 

Toby, And get ſome chalk for my ſword. 


Trim. It will be in your honor's os 


when your honor is ſhavedz- and your clean ſhirt 
an, and cvery thing ready for the attack, we 


will march up to the widow, as boldly. as to the 


face of -a baſtion. 


Toby. I declare, Corporal, I'd: rather march | 


up to the edge of a Trench | 
Trim. A Trench, your honor! a woman is 
quite a different thing—But I muſt retire, your 
honor, for here comes the widdw, running down. 
the gallery like one bewitched —— We ſhould 
never have fallen. in love but for the peace. 
4 _ Exit. 


Enter Mas. Wanna, (running.). 


| Widow. I am half diſtradted, Capt. Shandy, 
A. mote or ſand, or ee has pee into this: 


of 


2 c 


. 


* 
g 
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eye of mine For pity's ſweet fake, look at 
it. 100 

Toby, I proteſt, Madam, — can 84 nothing 
(looks with a glaſs.) Nothing can I ſee, but the 
eye itſelf. | 

Wid. Is It not in the bite, Captain, look 
into it again ? 

. Toby, As lama ſoldier; Mrs, Wadman, it is 


zin vain, I have reconnoitered every corner, and 


can ſee nothing, Widow but fire fire 
ſhooting from every part. 

Mid, It is ealy now=—well, the eye is the 
moſt tender Part about us —and the moſt orna- 
mental. 

Toby. And the ak dangerous, Madam—an 
eye is for all the world, in this reſpect, ex- 
actly like a cannon, chat it is not ſo much the 
eye nor the cannon themſelves, as it is the car- 


riage of the eye and the carriage of the cannon, 


by which both the one and the other ate enabled 
to do ſo much execution 
Wid. Then there are many kinds of eyes 

Nah. Tes, widou, and We kinds of can- 
non. : 

Mid. The rolling eye— - 

Toby. And the battering cannon, . 

Wid. The commanding eye— 

Toby. And the field piece. 
Vid. Thelanguiſhing eye 

Toby. And the howitzer. 


Mid. The forbidding eye 


Toby. And the horn petard. 


Wid. The i imperious eye 


Toby. Of all eyes, good Heaven! defend me 
from the imperious one — There are more evils in 
ſuch an eye, widow, than in a whole train of ar- 

22 ; tillery 
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tillery (She gives him her band.) O give me, Mrs, 


Wadman, an eye full of gentle ſalutations and 
ſoft notes, whiſpering like the laſt low accents 
of a dying ſaint. \ 

Wid. I ſee, Captain, you are acquainted 
with the ſoft paſſions of love as well as the hor- 
tors of war 

Toby. War, Madam ! What is who? But get⸗ 
ting together a number of quiet and harmleſs 
people with ſwords in their hands, to keep the 


turbulent and ambitious within boonds—It is 


one thing to gather laurels, it is another to ſeat- | 
ter cypreſs. 

Wid. Stop, Captain Tou are ſo gallant, ſo 
ardent, I wonder a gentleman of your figure 
could ſo. long have lived comfortably alone, with- 
out a boſom to reſt your head on, or truſt your 
cares to. But then that dreadful wound—where 
did you receive it, Captain? 

Toby. You ſhall ſee, Madam, the very pot 
where I— pulls out a plan.) Juſt here, Madam, 
before the gate of St. Nicholas, in one of the 
traverſes of the French, oppoſite to the falient 
angle of the demi baſtion of St. Roch—T ſup- 
poſe you underſtand the geography of the 

lace, 

Wid. A fig for the geography We were 
ſpeaking of love and matrimony. + 

Toby. But muſt poſtpone the converſation, 
ſweet widow, for here comes my brother. | 

Wid. What an interruption ! (aſide.) Well, 
Captain, I ſhall take a view of your fortifications, 
as ſoon as I pay a ſhort vilit to you Mrs. Shandy. 

| l 162 Ott, 


Enter 


eee WW SS 
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Enter „ee walking Iden; in his Night 80 


Gown, Slippers,” and Caps * 1 r 
Bis Arm. | | 


: Toby, Hemm 
Span. We ſhould be overſet aud torn to o pieces 
an hundred times a day, brother Toby, was it 


not for a ſecret ſpring within us— 


Toby. Which ſpring I take to be religion. 
Shan. Will that ſer my bey's noſe on. 
Teby. REUgios, | brother, makes every thing 
ſtrait. 1 

Shan. Since the greateſt evil has befallen him, 
J muſt countera& and undo it with the greateſt 


| eee, name ſhall ſave him He ſhall be 


aptized Triſmegiſtus. | 
Toby. I wiſh his long name thay anſwer for his 


mort noſe. 


Shan, It 1s a name will bring all things to 


rights. This Triſmegiſtus was the greateſt of all 


earthly beings—He was the greateſt king, the 
ro philoſopher, the greateſt prieſt 
Toby. And engineer, I ſuppoſe. 
Shan. No doubt, * he was an engineer, 


as he was Ow: 


Enter SUSAN. 


Saf. The child is dying, Sir, dying- but the 
eurate is in the dreſſing room, waiting for the name. 

Shan HO.] ] 

S/. He's as black in the face as _—_ 


Shan. What 


Suſ. Why my ſhoe. 
7. 60%. He i is to be called Triſmegiſtus. 
Shan. 
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Shan. Can' it thou carry Triſmegiſtus in thy 
head acroſs the gallery without forgetting. 

[Sits and buttons his knees, 

Suſ. Can I'—Tri—tiſ-tri—giſtu-giſtus, 

| Exit, 

Shan. Of all the puzzling riddles in the mar- 

ried ſtate, brother Toby, there is not one that has 

more intricacies in it than this That from the 

moment the miſtreſs of the houſe is brought to 

bed, every female in it, from the lady's gentle- 

woman down to the cinder wench, become an 

inch taller, and give themſelves more airs on that 

ſingle inch, than on all their other inches put te 

gether-—Now we' Vt ſee Triſmegiſtus; | 


Enter ran. | 


: Trim. The child i is chriſtened, and pleaſe your 
onor— 
Shen. And ofa has not. forgot the name. 


Enter SUSAN (orying. 4 


What' s the. matter, Suſan? 

Su. No body is in fault but Mr. Yorick' s CU- 
rate I ran all the way calling over the name, 
and told him 1t was Triſtramgiſtus 
Trim. She did, indeed, your honor. 

Suſ. He called me noodle, and ſaid there was 
no giſtus in it, and chriſtened my young maſter, 
Triſtram, which he ſaid was his own name. | 

Shand. Retire—{ puſhes her out.) fire! fury! 
women! and wind !—Unhappy . Triftram—Child 
of decripitude—What mistasdune or diſaſter - 

| | the 


d 
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' the book of amylratic evils, which could un- 
mechanize thy frame, which. Tins not fallen upon 
| thy head? - [ Going. 


Trim. It was all. owing; an't pleaſe your. honor, 
to Suſan's miſtake—it was her error, not a fault. 
Toby. Trim, thou wer't ever a friend to the 


diſtreſſed And a true friend, for thou haſt aſ- 


ſiſted them behind their backs 1 have left, 


Tri rim, my Bowling- green brother I have left 
him a penſion! he always obeyed orders, whether 
from his officer or from Heaven. „ 

'. Shan. Had Count Solmes done the ſame at 


the battle of Steenkirk, Trim, it would have ſaved 


| thee from having been run over by the dragoons. 


Trim. Sav'd me! your honor, it would have 
faved five battalions! - 

Toby. Trim's right} perfectly right! 

Trim. Count Solmes ſhould have ſeat up the 


foot, not the horſe We would have fired with 


chem muzzle to-muzzle for their lives — 
Shan. O Triſtram ! (wringing his band.) 


70 bv. The French, brother; had the advantage | 
EE of a wood; and give them a moment's time to re- 


trench chemſelves, they are a nation will pop, 
and pop at you for ever There is no way but to 
march cooly up to them, receive their fire, and 
fall upon them— | 

Trim. Pell, mell— 

7 oby. Ding dong 

Trim. Horſe and foot 
Toby. Helter ſcelter— 

Trim. Right and left - 


> Toby. Front and flank 


Trim. Sword in ander 5 8 15 
5 Tol. 
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the moiſt eye of an April morn! 
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Toby. Blood and *ouns— 
8 Huzza IEhuzza Ft 
[Exeunt 7 FA 424 Tri rim. 
e | Shai, Heaven! how the battle rages !- But i K 
not a man's Hobby-horſe the tendereſt part 
about him—and why ſhould J hurt a brother's ? 
Fl ſend the Widow Wadman to him this in- 
ſtant, ſhe muſt put an end to this brother's mili- 
tary frenzy—=9 T riſtrarh ! ! Triſtram! [Ext | 
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SCENE, à Hz EDGE ee ale tiers with 
4 Gate. A Cen Bor and Garden Chair on one 
fade, on the other the Ruins of 4 Fortifcation 
4 Dram. Bridge, and ferns hon 2 neee 


þ $45 


Enter T's * 1 M with a Med. 


8 1 
. Kin: 


Trim: And 1 our fortifications are deſtroyed 
well I'll throw 'the implements into the bar» 


row and roll them off the field. A, 52bs) No, I'll 
do it before his honor riſes in the morning 
—He took pleaſure in them and to ſee They 


removed might Side him Pr | 


* Enter 8 vs Ax. 


895 La, Mr. Trim, what dreadful TOE you 


have made with your fortifications— 


Trim. Here ſtood the baſtion, and here were 
the ravelins, and there lay the French—and 
here was the gate of St. Nicholas, where his ho - 
nor received his wound. — Thy trying,  Sufan, 
-hath-made thee look charming—thou look'ſt like 


TRISTRAM SHANDY. 


Su. 1 dg beliene ꝓqu love me, 8 . 
Trin. Tes, and we'll marty, Sul —We'll 
marry —The peace 2 — . marry !— 


But here comes the C IT behind the 
draw bridge, and I ploy ne. come . 2 
and tell cher a ſtory I —of the King of 


Bohemia and his A Kats en 
S/. Well, I'll wait, for I would not for the 


world be taken in van 805 the Captain. (goes 


behind the bridge.) 


Trim. 1 hink, an't r your VEIL that the 
fortifications are almoſt deſtroyed, and the; baſon 


is upon a level with the mole 


fer 


Toby, Then there 18no further occaſion for our 


' Trim. Does ſhe know any thing of Va ho- 


nor's being | 


Toby. jc — help her, no mare than the 
child unborn. 

Trim. Ah ! your honor, ſhe 3 know 
women, and have obſerved the widow's buſh- 


firing from behind the yew hedge. —Well, 1'11 


ſtand centinel behind the bridge, and give your 
honor notice if any, ins 6 4pprogches Ceres bevind 


the bridge.) 
us Wizow Wan, : i 


2 Kan ſee, Gapuist 1 ath neun to my 
appointment—L.a you can't think what I have 
E 


been 


ice But, Trim, the widow has promiſed | 
to meet me here immediately, 


- o 
— eas”, 


—— — — wo 


26 TRISTRAM/SHANDY 
been medithting one 


b ht Is your © nion, 
ot the eures and a 


Captain Shahdyꝰ Nie 


r _— —— 


fv) ene 3 Gi 97) 
Tou Tan Have ba inelinstion bor can 
e Indeed 1 ea fee 1 reaſon for 
a Ml 8 marrying = | 


— 


4 


| Enter S Lor. 


Sup. Then, madam, you'll ſee a very good | 
reaſon written in the Jaw of Moſes. 
Wid. This intruſion, Pr. Stop, 2 be retreats, 


Hows.) 
_ Ale not chikdren thy es e ef me 


inſtitution. 
p. 2nd A fiddle Reick! 
'She wants you'r to „ marry ter, Captain 


2 

»Ths falſe ( Shop Felrdes, the Widew fol 

lowing, till they throw down the bridge, a 441. 

cover Tyim and 7 Sufun nig Behind " * 
Ld —4 defend * noa Hie 


File. en! | 
Sex. Oh! Madam Locked, Kron we ele 
you. 
Toby. 1 told you, Trim, thit bed-cotds would 
never be ſufficient to ſecure the bridge if attack - 


ed by cavalry. 
Trim. It was a Dutch bridge, your honor, 


and fo there was no depending on it. · 


Suf. He was ſhewingit to me, he! he! he! 


Sep. And in the proof of its excellency and 
f e 


n, 


* 


£4, 3% 4 5 * 
43 it ©. » 
: | as 4% * 


fy 


TRISTRAM 8H ANDY; 


* 
ſtrength ſome how or other the captai r been 
Has been broken dewn, hel hel 5 

Trin. It was all a miaſdetube»-ſhewing Sulan 
the ſpot where his honour got his wound, and 
going too neat; the edge-of the foſſe - 

Slop. Tou unfortunately flipped in— 

Trim. And having Suſan under the arm. 

Suſ. He dragged me in after him, he! he! he 

Trim. By. means of which, Suſan fell backs 
wards ſoſs againſt the bridge, and my foot get- 
ting into the curvette, I fell forward full againſt | 
the bridge too. 

Slop. And pray, pretty madam, how do you 
intend to repair your reputation? 

Trim. Who dare injure her reputation ?—She 
has a ſoldier to protect her—he who injures 
the character of a woman is a villain, and a 


coward in his heart. 
Slop, That may be - but In make an, inciſion 


in her character. 
[Exit, 


Toby, Widow, will you marry me ? 


Enter SHANDY, 


Shan. Marry, brother ! 

_ Toby. Yes, I wiſh to marry the * with all 
my heart. 

Wid. And the widow has not the heat to re- 
fuſe you. 
Trim. Your honour has carried the place by 


coup de main. 
Shan. Thou art a true aun der of Eve Well, 


N. thou "On never lie diagonally in thy bed 
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